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T ICK-to ck—tick-t o ck , went the clock in the 
nursery schoolroom, and Gollywog sat 
at his desk, and wished very hard that he could 
do his sums. 

- -Gollywog and Teddy Bear were the only 
two left in the schoolroom, for all the other 
toys had finished their lessons long ago and 

<l’r\? ne out *° P la T i * 1 tke lovely sunshine. 
Oh dear , 55 said Gollywog, scratching his 

acy woolly head. cc Two and two must 
make five . 55 
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“Don’t be silly,” growled Teddy Bear. 

“Two and two make six.” “Wrong, both 
of you,” called a voice. “Two and two 
make four, or rather, they have done so ever 
since I’ve been an elf.” And looking up from 
their lessons, Teddy Bear and Gollywog saw 
a very cheery-looking elf. 

“Lessons are silly, anyway, on a lovely day 
like this,” said the little elf. “Why don’t you 
come to my’} birthday party first and do your 
sums afterwards? I’ll see that you get back 
in time to finish them.” 

“Birthday party!” called out Gollywog and 
Teddy Bear together, jumping out of their 
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at the top of their voices, and the nursery 
toys joined in. The little elf was very proud, 
for this was the first birthday party he had 
ever had. In the centre of the table, amongst 
all the other good things to eat, was a lovely 
, birthday cake with A HAPPY BIRTHDAY 
written on it in pink and white icing and s 
lovely silver candle in the middle. 

“Isn’t it exciting!” whispered Gollywog tc 
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“Fancy winning two prizes each , 35 said 
Teddy Bear, as they ran across the meadow. 

“Yes , 53 replied Gollywog, “four prizes alto- 
gether , 33 and then stopped, and looked hard 
at Teddy Bear. “Why , 33 he exclaimed. “Of 
course, how silly of us. Two prizes each-four 
prizes altogether. Why,, Teddy Bear, two and 
two do make four. Come on . 33 With that 
they both hurried into the schoolroom as fast 
as they could, and when Dr. Owl, who was 
their teacher, returned to the schoolroom to 
see how they were getting on, there they were 
solemnly writing on their slates “Two and 
two make four 33 , which Dr. Owl thought was 
very clever of them indeed. 

Gollywog and Teddy Bear found school 
lessons much easier after the little elf’s lovely 
birthday party and soon became Dr. Owl’s 
brightest pupils. * 


DOROTHY M. SHEPPARD 
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Paint Pots at the Jenkins’ 
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the end of tea 
when Daddy 
came home and 

said, smiling at ^ — 

them, “I've bought a caravan!” 

“A caravan! Where?” cried everybody. 
“Outside, by the gate,” said Daddy, and 
they all rushed to see. 

There it was, fastened to the back of the 
car, a real caravan. 

“Isn't it lovely !” cried Mark and Marigold. 
“Isn't it shabby ? 3 said Mother. 

“Well, what can you expect,” said Daddy. 
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back,” said Marigold, “then people would see 
us going.” 

“All I can say is,” said Daddy, “I wish 
Uncle George had thought of giving me that 
paint before, then I could have painted the 
wheelbarrow. The wheelbarrow badly needs 
a new coat of paint.” 

At seven o’clock Aunt Laura came along on 
her evening stroll. 

“What a disgraceful-looking object,” she 
said to Daddy, stopping to stare. “You aren’t 
going to take the family out in that, I hope!” 
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some friends to play with and a real party for 
my birthday.” 

But Mummy Porker took no notice of his 
grumbles. She put on her floppy hat and set 
off for the Dewdrop Stores. 

Paddy Porker was much too cross to go 
with Mummy Porker. ec I shall go to the Dell 
and see if I can find someone to play with,” 
he called out, as his mummy shut the gate 
with a click. 

So the small plump piglet trotted towards 
Dingle Dell. But he did not find anyone to play 
with. He trotted grumpily a little farther. 
And it was here he saw the little pond. Bright 
yellow water lilies grew all round the edge. 
They looked so gay and pretty. 

Paddy Porker quite forgot his mummy 
always told him to keep away from the pond. 
He knelt down on the grassy bank and tried 
to reach the gay yellow water lilies. But 
because he was so plump, he overbalanced, 
znA— splosh ! —there he was in the water. 

Oh my! How loudly Paddy Porker 
squealed! 

It was very lucky that the two bunnies, 
Buffy and Muffy Cottontail, heard him. They 
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votdd see any fish for tea, but little Tommy 
vas quite excited about it, so mummy said lie 
lad better take his tea, as fishing was a long, 
ong job. 

So off went Tommy with some milk, bis- 
mits and cake in his satchel and he felt just 
ike any real fisherman! 

He found a nice spot by the edge of the 
Dond and started to get his fishing tackle 
ready. The yards of string had got all mixed 
ip in his satchel and was rather a problem, 
DUt he managed to find the end and fixed on 
:he very big hook; then he shook the rest of 
he string, thinking it would unwind itself, 
iut the hook on the end was a nuisance and 
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would see any fish, for tea, but little Tommy 
was quite excited about it, so mummy said he 
had better take his tea, as fishing was a long, 
long job. 

So off went Tommy with some milk, bis- 
cuits and cake in his satchel and he felt just 
like any real fisherman! 

He found a nice spot by the edge of the 
pond and started to get his fishing tackle 
ready. The yards of string had got all mixen 
up in his satchel and was rather a p robkxx 
but he managed to find the end and fizea 
the very big hook; then he shook the 
the string, thinking it would unvfx-jyJ 
but the hook on the end was a 
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enough, he found 
he had no cake 
left for tea! 

Poor Tommy 
began to feel sad 
and felt that fish- 
ing was a very 
difficult business. 

He pulled the 
line in again and 
this time there 
was a fish on the end; Tommy was sure 
because he had to pull so hard, and he felt 
sure the line would break. One more heave 
and up came the hook, and poor Tommy had 
a shock, for instead of a nice fat fish, all he 
could see hanging on to the hook was a big 
tin can, which someone must have thrown 
into the pond. 

Little Tommy Twiddletoes ran off home, 
so very disappointed; and when he told . 
mummy all about it, she told him to wait 
until Uncle Harry came to see them, as he 
would show Tommy how to catch fish! 

CORA FOWLER 
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were done Nanny let Him make tkings with 
playwax, or use His fine big box of paints. 

But a governess! “She’s sure to be strict 
and Horrid,” Prince Carlo told Himself, and 
tliougHt He would run away. 

So, on tHis lovely sunny morning, He sHpped 
into tHe kitcHen and begged for some sand- 
wiches and cake and other nice things, to pack 
in His fittle Haversack. 
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It was a very hot day, and after lunch the 
little Prince fell fast asleep. 

The sound of someone crying woke him 
up with a start. 

<c Who can it be?” Prince Carlo wondered, 
v as he got up in a hurry and had a look round. 
He walked down a mossy path, and there, 
Hmping along as if they were very tired, were 
two small children. Their faces^were grubby 
and stained with tears. Their clothes were 
clean, but very shabby. 

The little girl must have fallen down, for one 
small knee was bandaged with a handkerchief. 
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He took Olaf and Gretel to his little hut. 
My word, how they enjoyed, the sandwiches* 
tarts, plum cake and juicy apples. 

Prince Carlo watched them, and suddenly 
he thought, “How jolly it would be if I could 
take Olaf and Gretel back to the Palace.” 

. And that is^exactly what he did, after they 
had all had afwonderful game in the woods. 

Prince Carlo quite forgot he had not meant 
to go back home for ages and ages. 
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T HE fairies were in a mischievous moods 
The Queen had gone for the day to visit 
the King of the Gnomes and had given the 
fairies a holiday from all duties. 

“You may amuse yourselves all day, only 
don’t get into mischief,” were her parting 
words. 

They flew about in the bright sunshine 
wondering what to do to have the most 
fun. They fluttered past Mrs. Brown’s pretty 
cottage, and a naughty idea came to Rosebud, 
who was full of mischief. 

“I know,” she cried. “Mrs. Brownjs a 
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rather conceited, flew over to the bird-bath 
and hovered above it, admiring herself in 
the mirror of clear water. 

A bird flew over to have a bath, and as 
he settled down with a splash he accidentally 
knocked Rosebud into the water. Frightened 
at what he had done, he flew away without 
trying to help her. 

The rest of the fairies were so busy flying 
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white with dandelion fluff, then sighed and 
went slowly back into the house. 

Rosebud dried herself in the sun, then flew 
to w ere the other little fairies were resting 
and laughing gleefully at the good job they 
had done. They were rocking back and forth 
° n J CI e dandelion stalks and having great fun. 
one saved my life,” said Rosebud, telling 
em of her adventure. “Now we must carry 
away all the fluff. Perhaps she isn’t mean, 
t s just because her lawn is so beautiful she 
wants to keep it nice.” 

39 



f 


oi> 



Bimv namnirao 

'53A0 S'E jnjpmJOq i 
pW3 U03J§ STJ StfAl 

uAltjj jopj gjnp uoi[ 

-3pUBp JO U§TS 3UO 

jou sm gjoqj— soio 
joq OAOipq IjpjTjq 

pjnoo oqs ‘uiu^u 
sjoop jo jiio 5 U 0 Ai oqs uoq^i ‘J3W r j *uAuq joq 

53AO AlOJ i£j3A §151% S3TJ-U0§Bjp iUUqpiq JO 

stpsop 33S 05 pssncfjns sm oqs iAopnpA oq5 
jo 5 tio poqooj UAiojg ’srpj 5 xau uoq^ 

•SpiJHUU 

Xj5UD 05 in 5q§i5 p^55^5S c qjOAv l 5 q§nra 
qptp nr moq5 padpq 50ti p^q oq^i ‘isunsg 
5 nq Jonop peq Ioq5 qJOAS. oq5 jp Sinopxm jo 
5q§noq5 3ip 5B p05nod sanpj 0]55i] 53ipo oqj, 



THE 





MOD SE WHO WE«T TO 
^ TOWN 


F LICK, the country 
mouse, went to 
town to seek his for- 
tune, but alas, when 
he got there, he found 
that finding a for- 
tune was harder than 
he had thought, and 
he was very sorry indeed that he had left his 
cosy little house in a bramble thicket, and his 
good friend and neighbour, Micky. 

Flick had come to Town in the summer- 
time, but now it was winter and snow lay 
thick on the ground. Too thick for him to 
see the landmarks that would show him the 
way home, so he decided to find a home 
for the winter, and return to the country 
when the spring sun shone again. 

At the bottom of a very untidy garden, 
Flick found an old iron kettle with the lid 
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that he would take it back to the caravan and 
mend it, for it was quite a good kettle. So 
picking it up, he jammed the lid on tightly, 
and went whistling on his way. 

Inside his little room, Flick wondered what- 
ever had happened. The room was swaying 
to and fro, and the feeling of being swung 
backwards and forwards was simply horrid. 

Before he climbed into his caravan the gipsy 
hung the kettle on a peg outside the door, 
then he whipped up his horse and off they 
went at a brisk pace through the Town. 

Poor Flick was very 
frightened. He tried 
to push the kettle lid 




•dqarpq 

noqqSian puB puapj pooS srq sba>. asudins 
nr ap)aq aq) )b SupB)s SmpuB)s 4 a)oq) 
V* <s c°^ o m m appq aq) jo mo sm qaqq 
9Dj siq O) SuqquiBjag jpo imop pBq pq 
p P 1 ** ^PF )qSp papuBj pBq appq oq X ' 
•pBaqjaAo dqs arqg £siqj sba. ;bi |/\\ 
•of qo ‘naq) puB ‘)aaj STq o) )a§ pjnoa aq 
ojaq samnrur 3Aq )SBaj )b JOJ qps aq o) puqgq 
q) Suppqs b qans uqq uaAi§ p^q qpj aq X 
a)BD O) panaiqSpj oo) qanrn sm qaqq jood 
IB ‘pattaddBq pBq )BqiA aas O) uibSb dpBais 
;a aq) Sup)a§ dsriq oo) sbai isd}2 aq X 
•aSpaq inoipAtfjq b jqao puB pBOi aq) 
DJDB SljpmpA )TiaiA ap)aq aq) pUB c )DO iA3p 
mq ap)aq aq) qayqA. no Sad aq) puB ‘apis 
apis raoij paqaoj )j *pBOj aq) in )tu daap 
iaAO inaAi. iiBABiBa aq) dpappns uaq) puy 
•£sppq ‘jnoqqSpn pUB puapj pooS 
\ puB d))unoa aq) in auioq dsoa aara siq )jaj 
lau pBq ’aq paqspA aq aoh jJBap qo jJBap 
) *3p)aq aq) apisur nnq punoj puB jjo pq aq) 
o) auoaraos jt uaddBq ppioA. )Bq.&. Supapuo,&. 
)q aq puB ‘jpsunq o) SiqSuis dsdiS aq) )Baq 
ioa qaqq *aSpnq qupjnoiA q puB ipqSi) 
) no )i qatus pBq dsdiS aq) )nq ‘SuruaddBq 




‘Xuiraox ‘-&ojq; j;> *4no pspo oqs 3 SBj jb jptqq 

S30 ^ ipp*d J3Ap 3qj SpiOqj 

r 4 c ^ppmb qooj op c qo ‘tajBj §iq s 4 poo^\ jornjBg 
s c oioip ‘i(rauiO£ ‘qooq,, ‘SuUbs orap oqj p 
sbas. oqs 3 Bq 3 p3iA os j£b/a oqa jAoirq *31 

jo Qjnuroj Xi3A3 pslofip jtpaq puB ^ihuiojl 
* moq UB 3tioqB qoo3 B3S oqj 03 XoumoJ oqx ' 

•joop 3U03J oq3 3B 
. ^UTiTBAL JBO oqi pttB qBq 3Ip tIT IpUDjpJ SBiA 

jaduiBq Diuoid 3q3 jSBjpojq 03 sqB3Simop ubj 
ioq3 tratpA puB ‘/pqSpq Siqinqs sbai ims oqj 
' i Surajoin 3X3H joj ‘pgpjOA 3ABq 3011 pooir loqx 
*0§ 304 pjnoo jfoqj 3Bq3 piiB uibj 3q§pu 31 3Bq3 
pIBJJB OS 333iA ioqj *330J3q 3q§TU 3q3 qB 3B 

cfoojs ijpjBq ppioD ianuox ptiB Japg praoid 

OpJSBOS oqj SBAv JJB JO 3B333 3S33B33§ 3q3 3HQ 
’SpooAi. puB sppp 3q3 iq 3noqB uru 03 ojqB 
pq 03 po3px3 IqB3j sbal sq os ‘imoj Siq b 
UT p 3 Aq iarcaox *op 03 trqq 30j sSiqqj ^qoi 
jo S 330 S qB UB]d 03 p3T33 ippBp puB iinumta 
* i3q puB ^333g ‘Ixnmoo 3q3 iq £W3£[ xqsnoo 
syq q3m Xb3S 03 s^Bpqoq i 3 inums sq3 kk 
Supnp pm b joj 3TOBD itainox NHHi W 

KmmEAav aisrv aaisvas 




look right over there and you will see the 
sea!” 

Sure enough, there it was! The blue sea, 
with the white gulls wheeling over it! 

What a lovely time they had that morning! 
Mummy and Daddy played cricket on the sands 
with them, and Daddy went paddling with 
die children while Mummy unpacked the 
lunch. 

After the meal was over Mummy and 
Daddy wanted to sit and rest in the sun, so 
Betty and Tommy went off to explore. 
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the gulls swooped over the cliffs and little 
crabs scuttled away into the pools. 

Suddenly in a sandy cove, beyond a wall 
of jagged rocks, Tommy saw something lying 
near the foot of the cliff. 

“It looks like a poor bird that can’t fly,” 
said Betty. “We must go to see.” 

“Ought we to go so far?” asked Tommy. 
“We shall have to wade round these rocks 
to get to it.” 

“Well, we can’t just leave it,” Betty told 
him. “Come on, it isn’t very deep.” 

So they waded round and walked up 
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they asked the coastguard what should be 
done about the gull. 

“Poor bird!” he said. “We find a lot of 
them like that. They get oil from the tankers 
on their wings and can’t fly. But we’ll take 
him along with us and I’ll clean him up at the 
Coastguard Station. He’ll soon be as right 
as rain.” 

How astonished Mummy and Daddy were 
to see the two children arriving back by boat! 
Mummy was beg inn i n g to be cross, for they 
had been so long that she was worried. But 
the coastguard soon explained everything. 
Mummy gave him some tea and he and Daddy 
had a chat before he rowed away, taking the 
bird to be cleaned up. 

“Well,” said Tommy, rather sleepily, as he 
and Betty climbed into the car to go home, 
“I didn’t think we were going to have an 
adventure like that today!” 

“Nor did I,” agreed Betty, “bu t wasn't it 
. exciting!” 
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Away she went to market, and very cross 
she was too. She argued with the man in the 
market because she said all the tea-pots 
were far too expensive. At last she decided 
to buy a little brown pot which had a 
chip broken off the spout, and was sixpence 
cheaper than the others because the spout did 
not look quite new. Nobody knew that the 
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your tea with me,” she said, and the old lady 
was very surprised and very pleased too. 

Each time the old lady made a pot of tea. 
and hid it in the oven that magic little pot 
would start pop-pop-popping and blowing 
steam. 
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R OVER lay in bis kennel and gave a long, 
low howl. His little friends Jimmy and 
Pat, the farmer’s children, were playing in the 
orchard and heard the strange sound. 

“What was that?” asked Jimmy, putting 
down his ball. “It sounded like the howling 
of the wind, only there isn’t any wind today.” 

“There it is again!” exclaimed Pat. “I think 
somebody is crying in the yard. Let’s go and 
. see.” 

Leaving their ball under the big apple tree 
they ran into the yard, but except for Rover 
in his kennel, it was quite empty. 
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“Somebody must have taken it while we 
were away,” exclaimed Jimmy. “Find him. 
Rover!” 

Rover sniffed here and there under the apple 
tree, then sat down and looked up into the 
branches. 

“Who’s there?” Jimmy called. “Come down 
at once!” 

“We daren’t,” was the reply. “We are a&iid 
of your dog.” 
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corners of a square and changed places with 
each other at top speed, while Pat tried to hit 
them with the ball. 

The goblins ran so quickly that it was a 
long time before either of them was hit and 
had to go in the middle. 

When at last it was time for tea the goblins 
looked sad, but they cheered up when the 
children said they would come again next day. 
And what is more, Jimmy didn’t take the ball 
home with him that night. He left it on the 
grass under the 
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arden of her own at home and each summer 


was as pretty as a picture. She now stood 
l front of her little square planning out in 
er mind how best to arrange it. 

The boy whose garden was next to hers 
id who was a bit of a bully shouted, “Plant 
line for me, Sheila!” 


“No, Paul! We’ve got to do our own!” 
ae replied. 



“All right, then,” 
shouted Paul. “I’ll 
show you!” And 
he ran . over and 
snatched the 
packets of seeds, 
pushing Sheila 
out of the way 
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as as pretty as a picture. She now stood 
ront of her little square planning out in 
mind how best to arrange it. 
ae boy whose garden was next to hers 
who was a bit of a bully shouted, “Plant 
e for me, Sheila!” 

^o, Paul! We’ve got to do our own!” 
replied. 


“All right, then,” 
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vyj. aaw. w vv J.J. XJ.WJUAU tuiu ciini summer 
it was as pretty as a picture. She now stood 
in front of her little square planning out in 
her mind how best to arrange it. 

The bop whose garden was next to hers 
and who was a bit of a bully shouted, “Plant- 
mine for me, Sheila!” 


“No, Paul! We’ve got to do our own!” 
she replied. 
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seeds in the ground so deep that only here 
and there a feeble plant had been able to 
struggle through, Miss ^Smithers was very- 
cross. 

The children stood waiting eagerly as Sir 
“"John walked from garden to garden. At last 
he paused by Shellacs, which through her 
careful watering and weeding had grown into 
a dazzling patchwork quilt of a garden; quite 
opposite to what Paul had intended. 

“Weil, Miss Smithers,” said Sir John, “it is 

very hard to choose, they are all so pretty 

except that one over there.” And he pointed 
"to Paul’s patch in unwatered earth. The boy 
hung his head and shuffled his feet. “But,” 
continued Sir John, “I really think that this 
one must be given first prize”— pointing to 
Sheila’s. “The others are so good that I will 
also give a silver half-crown to each child 
who looked after them.” 

Cheer after cheer rent the air, and Sheila 
found herself holding a crisp ten-shilling note 
;is nrst prize. The others were equally pleased 
with their half-crowns, and a certain little 
with empty pockets found that it dicin' ; 
to be spiteful. A< L ^ njNC 
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Though I do wish I knew what colour I was 

aTthen n? in ™ - e " d “’ 
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“Look what I’ve found!” cried the Wind 
suddenly. “An old bus ticket ” 

^ “Let’s have a game with it,” said Tuffet. 
You blow it away down the street, and Fll 
chase after it and catch it . 55 

“Chase away!” laughed the Wind, as he 

whirled it nearly out of sight. “But you’ll 
never catch it. y 
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a better drink than that. Catch!” And he 
^whirled the ticket through the open window 
of a house. 

And in leapt Tuffet after it. 

“Oh!” he cried. “How pretty she is!” For 
there by the fire, sound asleep in a pussy- 
basket, was a lovely snow-white kitten. 

“I wish I was white like you!” sighed Tufer. 
And outside the window the Wind burst out 
laughing. 

- “What a. 

' But the W 
and laughs 

o 

up. 


re you laughing at ? 55 said luyau 
ind wouldn’t sav. He just -uutue- 
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“It forgot to wash your ears,” laughed his 
iew friend. “But 111 soon put that right: ’ 
Dut came her little pink tongue and she licked 
hem white as snow. 

“They didn’t taste very nice,” she said. 
c But never mind. Here’s milk to put away 
he taste. Wouldn’t you like some too?” 

So into her bowl went two little pink 
rongues. 

“What’s your name?” said Tuifet presently. 

“Mullet,” she said. “What’s yours?” 

“Tuifet!” said Tuifet. “Nov/, isn’t that 
odd? Even your name is nearly the same 2 s 
mine.” 

“We’re surely meant to be friends,” purred 
MufFet. “Where do you live?” 

“Nowhere,” sighed Tuifet. “I don’t belong 
to anybody.” 

“Then vou can stay here I” cried Mure: 
joyfully. “I’ve always plenty or milk, 1 on 
can easily sleep in my basket. There's near: 
of room for two.” 


“Let’s have a snooze now,” 
they curled themselves into 
soon thee were sound asleep. 
Presently the door opened. 
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G Peter/’ called John-from-next- 

VJ door merrily. 

rCnlt~ hj ui Peter/5 caUed Hs sis ter Sue. 

,5 car rnoved slowly away from 

sLsidfforl^l^ 0 ^ CMdren W ** 

Peter watched the car until it had turned 
e corner. Then, unhappily, he went indoors , 
s ung he and Mummy had a car so that they 
°« r ^ 0u i d spend a whole day by the sea. 

'-beer up, Peter,” Mummy said when she 
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Next minute the red car stopped and a gay 
voice shouted, cc Hullo, Peter. We are just 
going to your house. Hop inside.” 

And there was Peter’s favourite Auntie Mesr, 
and beside her was his cousin Jim. 

“It’s such a lovely day we thought you and 
Mummy would like a day by the sea,” said 
Auntie Meg as they reached Peter’s house. 

Peter raced up the garden path, with Cousin 
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some steps that led to the parade and 
oss the road where there was a whole row 
bungalows. 

"he one called “Sea View” was larger and 
:ttier than all the rest. 

: We shall come and fetch you on Saturday,” 
intie Meg promised a very excited Peter, 
o be ready early, won’t you?” 
c We will,” cried Peter. “Won’t we, 

immy?” 

ind now there 
is just time for 
>nkey ride and tea 
the Sea View Cafe, 
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“Nor should I, but this tiny one would be 
a wonderful shelter when the cold weather 
comes. My mother told us about the cold. 
In the winter she used to hop onto the nursery 
window-sill and the children fed her with 
crumbs. She said that birds 5 feathers keep us 
warm. All the same, I think it would be nice 
to have a wee house to shelter in when the 
wind blows very fiercely and the ground is 
white with snow.” 

“Oh, I do agree with you!” squeaked Mitty. 
“Shall we go in to look round? There is a 
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a meal in here before it was shut up: here are 
crumbs of biscuit, cheese and. bread— enough 
to last you and me for a long time. Bob. 
There is a beautiful bed of leaves in the corner 
for you, Dozy!” 

“Oh yes,” grunted Dozy happily, “and the 
place is full of insects.” 

“Come along, Dozy!” ordered Mitty Mouse. 
“Get into bed at once and I will tuck 
you up.” 

Dozy was so tired that he soon crept into 
the leaves and Mitty covered him so snugly 
that not a prickle-tip showed. 
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Bob-Robin bopped outside to look at the 
weather. 

What a cosy winter the three friends spent 
in their tiny house! Jack Frost and North 
Wind together made the earth hard and snowy; 
- but through it all Doay Hedgehog slept 
soundly in his leafy bed, while Bob-Robin 
■ and Mitty Mouse popped in and out if they 
felt inclined, returning to their snug home for 
the night. 

When at last spring came again, bringing 
warm sun and bright dowers. Dozy Hedgehog 
woke from his long sleep. Then all three^were 
*glad to go into the gay garden;** but, as they 
parted from one another, they all promised to 
meet again when autumn winds brought their 
chilly message that winter was coming once 
more. Then they hoped to spend the cold 
months together again in their dear little 
house! 

NANCY D. STEVENS 
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T) ILLY was a dear little blue budgerigar 
which Mummy and Daddy had given to 
the twins, Sally and Tony, for their birthday. 
They loved him very much, but they longed 

more than anything else to teach him to 
talk. 

“Just hke Mr. Simpson’s parrot,” said Tony. 
Hullo, hullo ... say hullo!” coaxed Sally , 
but Billy only cocked his head and said 
nothing. 

Hullo! How are you?” cried Tony. Billy 
cocked his head the other way, bur he sun 
said nothing. 
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They both stood staring at Billy’s empty 
cage on the window-sill— the door of the cage 
and the window were both wide open. 

“You fed him, so you must have done it, 
Sally!” said Tony angrily. 

Sally began to cry. 

“Never mind whose fault it is,” said 
Mummy. “Perhaps someone will find him or 
he might come back.” 

That evening Mr. and Mrs. Fulton were 
sitting by their window having tea when Mrs. 
Fulton said: 

i “Look, George, at that funny bird on the 
window-sill!” 

“Shh, my dear,” whispered Mr. Fulton. “It’s 
coming in.” 

Billy, the budgerigar, hopped on to the table 
and began to peck cake crumbs. Mr. Fulton 
quickly closed the window. 

“Isn’t he sweet!” cried his wife. “It must 
be someone’s pet.” 

“We had better put him in the old canary 
cage,” said Mr. Fulton. “I don’t know how 
we shall find out who he belongs to. 

Just then the telephone bell rang. Mr. Fuiron 
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There had been no news of Billy in spite of 
all the people they had asked. 

Just then there was a knock on the door, and 
there on the doorstep stood a lady and gentle- 
man carrying a bundle wrapped in a shawl. 

‘‘We have something of yours,” said the 
gentleman, smiling as he put the bundle on 
the table. 

When he took off the shawl there was a bird- 
cage and in it . . . 
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T IGGY TAIL was a little grey rabbit. He 
lived beneath the roots of a horse-chest- 
nut tree. His mother lived there too, and his 
father, and his three sisters and two brothers. 
They all called him Tiggy Tail because his 
tail was always twitching. 

“He seems to wish that it belonged to some- 
one else,” said his father. 

“He’ll learn to use it one day,” said 
Mummy Rabbit, who was very fond of 
; - Tiggy, “and then he’ll not twitch it any 
' ‘ more.” 

One day Mummy Rabbit took all her 
children across the meadow, where the 
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Tiggy put his nose just below the gate. 
He wondered if his mother would be very 
cross if he went into the wood. And then 
he saw a very frightening thing. There was a 
badger in the wood. He was eating his break- 

Afast. 

Now badgers are not at all friendly to young 
rabbits. In fact, they are very unkind and 
cruel to them. 

Baby rabbits keep as far away from badgers 
as they can. Tiggy knew this, and he was 
terribly frightened. So he did something 
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A UNTIE MAVIS, who was quite grown- 
l up, had kept every doll she had ever had. 
She had no little girls of her own to give them 
to, so they were put away in the old tin trunk 
which stood in a corner of the attic. 

Judith, Marjorie and Ann were cousins. 
They were having tea with Auntie Mavis. 
As a special treat she had promised them that, 
after tea, they should all go up into the attic 
to turn out the old tin trunk. 

One of the most exciting things about going 
up into the attic was climbing up the funny 
little ladder which could be let down from the 
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Marjorie, and a cherry red for Ann, to match 
your necklaces. I will make you each a party 
dress, then you will look smart.” 

The next thing Auntie Mavis found was a 
pair of ballet shoes, which she gave to Judith. 

^ For Ann, who loved drawing, there was a 
large packet of drawing-paper, and for Mar- 
jorie, who was learning to knit, a large bag of 
knitting-wool in many gay colours. 

“That’s almost everything,” said Auntie 
Mavis, “except for-THE DOLLS.” 

This was the most exciting moment of all. 
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For a moment 
the children didn’t 
know what to say. 

Auntie Mavis was 
always full of 
lovely surprises, 
but this one was 
the best of all. 

Judith spoke 
first. 

“Please, Auntie 
Mavis, I would like 
the fairy doll— that is, if the others don’t want 
it,” she added, looking at Marjorie and Ann. 

“Oh, no thank you,” said Marjorie, pointing 
to the baby doll. “If I may have it, I would 
like the baby doll, then I can learn how to 
bath and dress it.” 

Auntie Mavis turned to Ann who had been 
gazing longingly at the French doll. 

“I think you would like Suzanne,” she said 
sofdy. 

Ann turned quickly and looked eagerly at 
Aim tie Mavis. 

“Yes, please,” she said. “The lovely French 
doll.” Then suddenly she caught sight of the 

1<3 3 




■»<* p »<>j 

^^*iS‘"S'§S= i££%m 

p!, “ Y Z* * ■« £&ss* 



I wish I weren’t going to the party,” 
sighed Betty, as she walked slowly down 
the garden path. 

“Well you do surprise me,” said a little 
voice and Betty saw the bright face of a tiny 
Pixie peering at her from a laurel bush. “I 
thought all children liked parties.” 

“No I don’t like them one little bit,” went 
on Betty. “I’m shy and the boys and girls 
tease me and sometimes I’m afraid I cry.” 
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“I can’t stay here,” she thought, then she 
’ heard a little voice say, “Oh yes you can,” 
and to her joy she found the Pixie was on her 
shoulder once more. 

“Now,” said Barbara, “everybody’s got to 
do something-sing, dance or recite. Betty, 
you’ve got to take a turn like all the rest.” 
Poor Betty turned bright red and she was just 
going to say “No, not me,” when again the 
little voice of the Pixie whispered in her ear. 

< “You can do it, Betty.” 

To her surprise she found herself singing 
a little song her mother had taught her. 
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But although she searched in all the bushes, 
she could not find him anywhere, and she did 
not see him again. Betty did not forget the 
Pixie, however, for from that day, whenever 
she found herself beginning to say “Oh no, 
I can’t,” she would pretend the Pixie was on 
her shoulder, whispering, “Oh yes you can 
do it,” and then her courage returned and^'she 
was able to do so many things. You try that 
too, sometimes, when you feel shy and afraid. 

M. JOAN PIERCE 


THE INVITATION 
Isn’t it exciting. 

When you know the Fairy Queen? 
And you get an invitation 
To a party on the green. 

She’ll send her coach to fetch you. 
And you’ll feel very grand. 

As, just like Ann and brother John, 
You drive to Fairyland. 


EUNICE CLOSE 
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and was so un- 
f asking him to 

sleep. When he 
would soon be 
me back, 
red glow in the 

l fire!” he cried, 
igine is not here 

• he had a bright 
)ok a deep breath 
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B OUNCER, the green rubber ball, was very 
cross. Bump! Bump! He bounced up 
and down and across the room. Bump! Bump! 
Bump! 

“Just look at my nice green coat!” he cried, 
giving another angry bounce. “All scratched 
and licked by that horrid puppy, Nip. Nip 
indeed! Fd c nip’ him if he belonged to me! 
And off he bounced again. 

Georgie Golliwog, looking down from j-p 
shelf in the toy-cupboard, chuckled in 
•' funny gruff way. 

“Oho! Oho! You’ll be getting so? c 
scratches too if you bounce much n; , 
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“Now then, now then, you boys. Don’t 
start a quarrel,” put in Benjamin the red 
balloon, from his place in the corner. “If 
anyone needs to grumble, I do : for I’m 
blown up so tightly I could burst! I wish 
Simon would let out some of my air. I should 
be more comfortable then.” 

Georgie Golliwog muttered something into 
his whiskers, and Bouncer rolled away under 
the table just as Nip, with the twins Simon 
and Susan, rushed into the room. 

“Wow-wow-wow-wow!” barked noisy Nip, 
jumping up and down. “How do you 
do ? ” 

“I’m going to take Georgie for a walk,” 
announced Susan, giving the golliwog a hug. 
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•jsDunog 

P3WOJ3J c ,i§3j 3UO JO 

ino Sujjius oip }soj 
noX oduts qpAk. H3A3 
l c mo tio;^ ] papa noi jt oDunoq ^ c np|tioa noj^ 
’3T§JO30 e q§ti'B| 03 . noX joj JP-&. ^ 9A TP S <}I„ 

’ et *puppm 

sq 03. u'Bam } c trprp opj 'Supfoqd -^pio 
di]\j ‘sspissg -jjo Sxrrddod ssatniQ v 

aqrj 3j e no^ -qtiBj siddnd oxp oq ivqt 




“Now then, now then, you boys. Don’t 
start a quarrel,” put in Benjamin the red 
balloon, from his place in the corner. “If 
anyone needs to grumble, I do: for I’m 
blown up so tightly I could burst! I wish 
Simon would let out some of my air. I should 
be more comfortable then.” 

Georgie Golliwog muttered something into 
his whiskers, and Bouncer rolled away under 
the table just as Nip, with the twins Simon 
and Susan, rushed into the room. 

“Wow-wow-wow-wow!” barked noisy Nip, 
jumping up and down. “How do you 
do?” 

“I’m going to take Georgie for a walk,” 
announced Susan, giving the golliwog a hug. 

»** 
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But the next moment he had stumbled against 
a stone. The green ball was jerked away, and 
bounced off the path. With a plop it fell right 
into the water. 

“Wow-wow- wow!” barked Nip. “Now 
what shall we do?” 

“Oh dear! Oh dear!” cried Simon. “My 
ball is sailing farther and farther away!” And 
so it was; for a strong breeze was blowing 
Bouncer across the big garden pond to its 
deeper end. 

“Oh dear!” said Simon again. “I shall never 
be able to reach it now.” 

“Whatever is the matter?” asked Susan, 
almost out of breath with running. Simon 
pointed to Bouncer. 

“Look!” he cried. “And the water is deep 
over there.” 

Susan thought for a moment. 

“I know what we’ll do!” she said at last. 
“Send Nip in to get it. He can swim.” 

“Good dog! Good dog! Fetch the ball, 
Nip!” said Simon, pointing to Bouncer bob- 
bing up and down. Nip wagged his tail. 

“Wow-wow! All right!” he answered; 
and plunged straight in. Bouncer saw Nip 
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He had just settled down when a large red 
bird, looking very proud, caught sight of him. 
It took one look, then screamed, “Cock-a- 
doodle-doo-oo-oo ! 55 

And again poor Denny was running as last 
as his legs could carry him. He didn’t knew 
it, but this time he was running towards the 
pond, but it was so hidden by reeds m£ 
^ bushes that he could not see it. just rersre 
he reached it, he stopped once mere, far be 
could not run another step. 

He lay down, and he was jusr rearbrfrsa re 
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When. Denny saw the stretch of water it 
was too late. 

Splash! 

He fell headlong into it. 

The water was cold, but instead of sinking, 
as he had felt sure he would, Denny found he 
was floating on the little waves. Moving his 
feet he felt himself swimming, and soon he 
had forgotten all about the big white bird. 

Swimming round 
and round in 
circles he heard 
a cry of surprise 
from the other 
side of the pond 
and looking 
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DANDY’S DREAM BUBBLES 



T HERE was once a very small elf whose 
name was Dandy and he lived in a wood 
on the edge of a common. 

One day he was dozing in the shade of a 
large dock leaf when he was awakened by the 
sound of somebody singing. He sat up and 
^yawned, and looked about him, and there, 
’ coming along the path, was an old, old man 
carrying a sack on his shoulders, and this is 
what he sang: 
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the other woodland folk, but he had never 
seen him before. Now as he watched the old 
man walking along the path, he noticed some- 
thing else. There was a hole in the sack, and 
each time the old man took a step, out fell a 
'/brightly-coloured bubble and burst on the 
ground. But that was not all! Where every 
bubble fell a flower sprang out of the ground. 
There were yellow flowers, and blue flowers, 
red and silver and gold flowers — a whole long 
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some more bubbles with my little acorn pipe 
and some soapy water / 5 
The dream-seller looked sternly at him. 

“Can you blow coloured bubbles ? 55 
“Oh no , 55 answered the elf sorrowfully, 
y “Only plain grey ones, but they are quite 

r 35 

pretty. 

“Who wants grey dreams ? 55 retorted the old 
man. “Run away with your silly suggestions, 
you are just wasting my time. Alack— alack— 
I may as well go back home again, but before- 
I do Fll just mend this hole— though why I 
should bother when there is nothing to keep 
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see the old man had given him a silver bubble 
and Dandy wanted to get to bed so that h ’ 
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Who Goes Fishing ? 

It s fan to go fishing ! 35 
<e Cried Geoffrey and Jill. 
“Well soon catch some fish 
If we keep very still . 33 

“It’s fan to go fishing ! 33 
A little duck said. 

But why should we bother 
To stand on our head ? 33 

‘‘These kind little children 
Have brought us our tea— 

So come along, hrothers } }> 
Quacked duckling, 
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Pat climbed up beside him. “F-B.-A-G-I-L-E,” 
she spelt out slowly. “ ‘Fragile 5 — that’s what it 
is— a box of ‘Fragile 5 . 55 

Tony looked thoughtful. “But what is 
‘Fragile 5 ? 55 he asked at last. “Daddy never 
brought any of that before . 55 

“I don’t know what it is really / 5 his sister 
replied; “but it must break easily, or 
Daddy wouldn’t 

have told us not . . 

to touch . 55 II ij j 
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The twins were delighted. “Aren't they 
pretty?” they cried. “What are they. Dad?” 

“They’re ducklings,” said Farmer Redland. 
“I thought you might like to have some this 
year.” 

“I’m sure Fluffy is proud of them,” said Pat; 
“just listen to her clucking.” 

“Yes, and I like them too,” said Tony. “I 
wish they were mine.” 

Farmer Redland smiled. “Well,” he said; “if 
you will look after them until they grow up, 
you can have one each. Now, what do you 
say to a duckling of your very own?” 
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